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THE PILGRIM’s STORY. 


T'rom Mrs. Robinson’s Vanienza. 


(Concluded from our last.) 


— 


FROM that moment I determined torclcase 
the beauteous Louisa, or perish between the 
flinty confines of her prison ; the difficulti«s at- 
tending such an undertaking, and the dreadful 
punishments that would be inflicted on the per- 
petrators of such a crime, rendered every pre- 
caution neccessary to ensure succcss. 

Chance, however, completed what ycars of 
indefatigable industry might not have accom- 
plished: the abbess of Saint Terese was sud- 
denly attacked by an alarming indisposition, 
her life was supposed to be in extreme danger ; 
and as lady Louisa was of the highest rank 
among the holy sisterhood, she was entire 
governess of the convent, and unlimited pos- 
session of the rights of a superior. It was not 
dificult, under these cirumstances, to accom- 
plish her wish ; my letters we delivercd with- 
out creating the smallest suspicion, aud the 
rapturous hour was appointed for her escape 
from misery. Her heart was susceptible of 
the finest passions; she relied on my honour, 
and I never deceived her. She had long con- 
sidered herself as a victim doomed to eternal 
solitude ; the extvaordinary and unexpected 
change my propositions presented, the pros- 
pect of happiness that opened to her soul, yave 
energy to hope, and strength to resoluuon; I 
provided horses and a convenient disguise : 
Heaven smiled upon the deed, and gave to my. 
fond arms the beautiful Louisa. We traversed 
the wood for some miles, and taking the route 
towards Marseilles, in three days reached that 
port in safety. 

There we were united in holy bands The 
mistress of my affections became the wife of 
my bosom! and I became the proud possessor 
of a treasure, worlds could not have pur- 
thased ! 

Having procured a vessel, we set sail for 
Florence; the winds were propitious, we ar- 
tived unmolested at Leghorn and from thence 
proceeded to the most beautiful city in the 
universe 4 | 

My adored Louisa, whose carly days had 
been devoted to religious duties, evinced not 
the smallest desive to relinquish the delights 
of retirement ; her mind accustomed to an un- 
interrupted scene of tranquility, dread. d to en- 
Zage in the tumuhkuous bustle of the busy- 
work. We hired a beautiful little villa in the 
vicinity of Florence ; and bicstin the full pos- 
session of all that mutual affection aud mental 
Eratification could afford looked down with 
pity on the est distinctions in the power 
of an earthhy manacch to bestow ! 

Three delicious years of perfect happiness 
ecmented the bonds of undeviating aitachment, 
when a regutta in celebration of the Pope's ac- 
Cessien, awoke the attention, and exciicd the 
‘Curiosity -af all ranks of people. 
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My Louisa was tempted to partake of the 
amusement ; and in the midst of delightful fes- 
tivity, when every heart bounded with rapture 
—mine alone received the dreadfui fiat of eter- 
nal anguish. : 

The Arno was beautifully serene; the sil- 
very surface reflecting, as in a gently moving 
mirror ; the verdant banks sloping to the mar- 
gin, enamelled with flowers, and crouded with 
spectators. Thousands of little boats, deco- 
rated with variegated sircamers, were seen 
skimming along the lucid current ; some con- 
taining the most dulcet harmony, and others 
lightly shading with their silken awnings, the 
sparkling eyes, the roseate blushes of enchant- 
ing beauty. 

My Louisa was charmed with this new and 
fascinating spectacle. Our darchetta, which 
was decorated with festoons of myrtle, was 
gently rowed by youths dressed in the habits 
of Arcadian shepherds. The mind soothed to 
repose by the enchanting scene, sunk intothat 
sweet indolence, which like the slumbers of 
wearied and exhausted nature, replenishes its 
faculties, and awaken its perfections to reno- 
vated lustre! My Louisa reclined her gentle 
form upon.a matrass of yeliow taffety; the 
warmth of the evening heightened the glow 
upon her lovely cheek, and threw a delicious 
langour on her eyes, that rendered her the 
object of universal admiration ! 

My heart was full of rapture—I beheld my 
precious treasure with more delight than lan- 
guage can describe. The universe had noth- 
ing to bestow on me beyond what | possessed ; 
and my enchanted sense could scarcely con- 
ceive any thing more divine, even in the re- 
gious of celestial happiness ! 

We arrested our oars to gratify the soul with 
the exquisite harmony proceeding from a mag- 
nificent barge moored near the margin of the 
river; when, on a sudden, a young man, of 
athletic form, and noble mien, darted forward, 
and seizing my beloved Louia, was bearing 
her in his arms to a boat along side of us 

Every nerve that quivered round my heart, 
throbbed at this unexpected outrage ; the 
stranger committed his prize to the care of his 
companions, then advancing towards me while 
the iightenings of revenge flashed from his 
indignant eyes, drew a stiletto from his sleeve, 
and aimed a stroke at my unguarded breast. I 
warded off the blow, and turned his dastard 
weapon on himself.—The point entered his 
heart—he sunk breathless at my feet. 

Louisa opened her beauteous eyes to all the 
horrors of despair and death !—She had only 
time to exclaim, “ My brother!” when the 
life-blood rushing from her convulsive lip— 
she hid her icy check on my distracted bosom 
—and instantly expired ! 

Phrenzy now seizing on my tortured brain, 
suggested the foul crime of seif-annihilation ; 
but justice, like a pitying cherubim, snatched 
the dire weapon, reeking with kindred blood, 
from my assasin hand. I was torn from the 
lifeless victims of my impatience, and thrown 
into the dungeons of horror and repentance.— 











The Counte de Clairville, the brother of my 
murdered angel, was the only relation relent- 
less fate had left her; her name is now ex- 
tinct—but her virtues are immortal! she had 
been compelled to take the veil, from a base 
and little pride, which too frequently saccifices 
the younger female branches of illustrious, but 
indigent families, to a barbarous and perpetual 
imprisonment. 

‘The unfortunate De Clairville was return- 
ing from his travels; destined to a military 
life, he had lately received a commission, and 
was hastening to join his regiment tien at Ly- 
ons. He hai long given up the fruitless search 
after his adored sister—Fate brought her to 
his view—then closed his eyes forever. 

The Count having given the first assault, 
my punishment was mitigated ; my doom, ten 
years imprisonment: and afterwards perpetual 
banishment from a country whose jaws | had 
violated, and whose annals I had stained with 
blood. The former part of my sentence ex- 
pired in days of weeping, and in nights of 
anguish—until the excess of grief produced a 
sullen stupor, that rendered me insensible to 
every calamity. 

Time gave again to my sad eyes the cheer- 
ful light of heaven, and with it all the pangs 
of fatal recollection. Driven from society 
an alien to my native country—an outcast from 
every hope of future happiness—alone, un- 
friended, lost, forgotten—1 knew not whither 
to direct my course: One half of my little 
fortune was forfeited to the state, and meagre 
poverty stretched forth her icy fangs to seal 
my destiny. By perseverance through a long 
and painful journey, | arrived in Spain, a wan- 
derer, and unknown, labouring under all the 
agonies of conscious misery. 


I have from that hour resided ameng the 
mountains in the vicinity of Madrid. My lit- 
tle hovel was too obscure to excite curiosity, 
and its solitary tensnt too poor to dread in- 
terruption. Poverty and sorrow are the strong- 
est securities against the intrusions of man- 
kind; let adversity guard your threshold, and 
you may linger through a life of mournful 
seciusion. 

Yet, I do not presume to repine; for alas, 
every hour convinces me that prayers and 
tears are not sufficient to expiate my crimes. 
The penance 1 have imposed on myself, is a 
sad and tedious pilgrimage to Loretto, and the 
first instance I experience of divine benignity, 
is the benevolent hospitality I now enjoy in the 
forest of Vancenza.” 

The pilgrim, rising from his wicker chair, 
bowed respectfully to his lovely auditors. 
Elvira gave his sorrows a tributary tear—it 
fell upon his hand that rested on his staff, as 
she stood near him—he pressed it to his lips 
—it revived his mournful heart—for it was 
the holy tear of commiserating virme ! 

Before the sun rose from its eastern cano- 
py, the pilgrim resumed his toilsome journey 
of penitence and sorrow. The following mel- 
ancholy verses were found upon the table in 
the chamber where he had passed the night + 
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O’L.R deserts untrodden, o’er moss-cover'd hills, 
I have wander’d forlorn and alone : 

My tears I have mingied with slow-winding rills, 
And the rocks have repeated my groan. 


I have seen the wan moon from her silver veil peep, 
1s she rose from her cloud-dappled bed ; 

I have beard the dread hurricane yell midst the deep, 
As the lightning play’d over my head, 


When the tempest subsided, I saw the faint dawn 
O’er the cliff’s eastern summit appear ; 
While cach king-cup that droop’d on the dew-spangled 
lawn, 
From its golden lips cropp’d a soft tear. 


I have seen the bright day-star illumine the earth, 
‘ have hailed the proud sovereign of fire ; 
Ihave mark’d the pale primrose, scarce waken’d to 
birth, 
Ere I sighed to behold it expire. 


How oft have I pitied the plaint of the dove, 
How l’ve mused near the nightingale s nest ! 

For, ah, when the minstrel sung sweetly of love, 
Twas soft sympathy thrilld ture’ my breast. 


I have seen the tall forest o’ershadow the glade, 
And extend its broad branches on high, 

But how soon Ihave mark’d its rich eanopy fade, 
And its yellow leaves whirl’d to the sky! 


I have sighed o’er the sod where some lover was laid ; 
I have torn the rude weeds from his breast ; 

I have deck’d it with flow’rets, and oft have I said, 
** iow Lenvy the pallet of rest!” 


J have traced the long shades of the wave’s silky grecn, 
When the storm gather’d over the main; 

Lhave gaz’d with delight on the landscape serene, 
Whea the ev ning-bell tol’d on the plain. 


Exulting and gay, I have smiled to behold 
Proud nature luauriantly dressed ; 

I have wept when J saw her uncover’d and cold, 
And the winter blast howl’d o'er her breust. 


Since such are the scenes of this valley of care, 
Since each pleasure is mingled with pain; 

Stilllet me the raptuies of sympathy share ; 
And my bosom shall scorn to complain. 


Tho’ destin’d to wander o’er mountains of snow, 
Vancenza, oh, mansion divine! 

The pilgrim shall smile at his journey of woc, 
And his heart, his warm heart, shall be thine. 
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* There is noenjoyment like that we find in an honest 
Woman we esicem.” 
Rovusszau. 


WHEN women, In addition tothe loveliness 
they inherit from nature, possess the praces 
bestowed by elegant aecomplishments, they 
ure the most fascinating objects in creation — 
And if allthese personal attractions are united 
to an amiable and virtuous disposition and cul- 
tivated understanding, while they are the most 
uereeable, they are the most improving so- 
ciety to man. ‘To gain the esteem of such 
Jadics is a worthy object for the ambiuon of an 
ipgenuous youth. The pursuit of it would 
awaken every noble sentiment, and stiniulate 
to the greatest exeruion those powers that speak 
him kindred with the skies. (ndustry and 
. activity alone could hope for excellence ; and 
pre-eminence only could secure the offection 
of the object of bis addresses. Hence, in what- 
ever profession a high spirited youth might 
be engaged, did such * w ray of divinity” iliu- 
minate his path, it would prevent his wander- 
ings, concentrate and combine his exertions, 
and enable him by the grandest efforts, to sur- 
mount every obstacic, and rise toindependence 
und fame. 

I once knew a youth, whose example taught 
me tle omnipotence of femule charms, Not 
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destitute of genius, he a long time remained 
obscure and ueylected in his profession, which 
was the law, ull despairing of success, he be- 
came idle and indolent. idleness soon Icads 
to vice ; and Gustavus, through mere want of 
employment, grew insensibly dissipated, and 
was on the brink of ruin. Friends remonstrated 
with him in vain ; for though he always listened 
with great respect, and solemnly promised to 
amend, his resolves were ever broken, and 
he thus grew worse the more he endeavoured 
to rcform. In fact he set no value upon him- 
self, because he thought there was no one who 
cared enough for his fate. Tuough highly 
esteemed by his acquaintance, who were very 
sorry fur his misfortunes, there was still an 
‘‘ aching void” ia his proud heart. [He must 
be /oved; though perhaps he was not conscious 
of it, till Cordelia, sent as it were from IIcaven 
to snatch Lim from misery, met his admiring 
eyes. She was not handsome, or rather no- 
body thought her so but Gustavus. Her charms 
of person had even acquired that maturity when 
they almost begin to fade. ther-girls of her 
age were no lenger toasted, except by old 
bachelors. But the mental attractions of Cor. 
delia become more powerful, as beauty of the 
skin lost itsiustre. Like the sun in his meri- 
dian strength, they illumined and charmed, 
and enlivened the circle in which she meved, 
when the flowercts cf the morning were 
withered and decayed. 

Cordelia had made great acquisitions of use- 
ful knowledge. These she had gained, not 
by living a recluse, for none indulged more in 
clegant amusements, but by employing those 
hours of relaxation in polite study, which most 
young ladies dissipate in trifling conversation 
Wohiie her volatile acquaintance were killing 
ttme at the eard table, or in plays too childish 
fur grown misses, she enjoyed and improved it ; 
either by reading entertaining books, or exer- 
Cising her own ingenuity in composition. By 
devoting a smail portion of her time to the 
latter exercise, she obtained a copiousness of 
lunguaye that few men ever surpassed, and a 
degree of correctness and elegance of style, 


too ofien met with in the lighter kind of read- 


ing. Eber letters, which I have often read, were 
only excelled by her conversation ; which had 
so much of witchery in it, that I never won- 
dered at Gustavus’ listening to it as if inchant- 
ed Sue was the very woman to please him ; 
for he was naturally sedate and domestic, and 
never so happy as when engaged in an agree- 
uble téte atéte. And she, who talked toe 
much and too well for the giddy, because it 
excited their envy, and prevented the wivial 
sports in which alone they had any talent ; 
taiked net half enough for one, who was as 
much ravished by the harmony of ber periods 
and the oratory of her eyes, as lie was improved 
by her good sense and delicacy of whatever she 
uttered. Li was when almost lost iv one of the 
biissful deliriums which her colloquial inter- 
course inspired, that Gustavus resolved, and 
he kept this resolution, to abandon all the un- 
worthy habits which had so nearly ruined bim; 
aid devote every moment of his life to winning 
the love, and securing the felicity of tbe amia- 
ble Cordelia. She, who was too ingenuous to 
ailempt to conceal the tendcrness she felt for 
him, but which her modesty had prevented her 
declaring, soon agreed tobceome the guardian 
angel of the youthful wanderer; and the con- 
summation of their nuptials was, I have often 
lieard ghia repeat with earnestness, to him the 














harbinger of fortune and fame. Risen from 
the obscurity, which once enveloped him and 
clouded all his piospects, he bas for years shed 
effulgence on the bar. And lately 1 saw him 
command a * listening senate,” that hung upon 
his lips in as mute admiration, as he ever did 
on the accents of his adorable Cordelia. 

When I have sometimes seen young ladies 
of very elegant persons but entirely destitute 
of mental cultivation, what a pity, have I said 
to myself, that the noblest powers of the mind 
snould be neglected, while a person, the love- 
liest when unadorned, is decked out in all the 
ftipperies of fashion! How charming ! had 
they imitated the example of Cordelia. 

F. 





Ce IS. Fe ara 
FHE PLEASURES OF REVERIE, 
[¥YHE following translation of passages, selected 
from Rousseau’s description of his mode of life, 
during a summer which he passed in the island of 
St Pierre, in the middle of the lake of Bienne, was 
communicated by a young lady. A partiality for 
such productions displays a refined taste ; and I doubt 
not but many of my faiv readers will share, with the 
amialde translator, a serene satisfaction, from Rous- 
se.u’s picture of a state of mind, which every person 

of sensibility must have frequently experienced. } 
Boston Spectator. 
Les Reverics, Promenade 5 et 7. 


“WHEN beautiful weather invited me, I 
used to throw myself, alone, into a boat, which 
1 guided to the middle of the lake ; and there, 
extending my whole length in the boat, mwny 
cyes turned towards the heavens, | suffered 
myself to be moved and gently wafied along, 
at the pleasure of the water; sometimes, for 
several hours, plunged in a thousand reverics, 
confused but delicious, and which, without 
having any very definite or constant object 
were uniformly, to my taste, a hundred times 
preferable to the sweetest enjoyment I have 
ever realized, frpm what are cadled, the pleas- 
ures of life. 

* a a 








* When evening approached, I 
descended from the heights of the island, and 
following the impulse ofinclination, seated my- 
sclfou the margin of the lake, in some sweet 
retreat, on the sandy shore. There the whis- 
pers of the waves, aud the agitation of the wa- 
ter fixing my senses, and banishing from my 
soul every other cmotion, busied itin delight- 
fal contemplation, until night often surprised 
me before I was sensible of itsadvances. The 
ebb and flow of the water, its continued but oc- 
casionally swelling sound, striking without 
cessation my cars avd eyes, supplicd those in- 
ternal impulses, which the state of reveric had 
extinguished in me, and made me ferceive my 
existence without the labour ofthought 

* * * * Suchis the situation in which I 
am often found, in the ishand of St. Pierre in 
my solitary reveries. Whether lying in my boat, 
moved spontaneously by the water, or seated 
onthe shore of the rippled lake ; or elsewhere 
on the bank of a beautiful river; or by a stream 
murmuring on its pebbly bed. Such is the 
manner in which I have passed my time, du- 
ring the stay 1 made there. Let any one tell 
me now, what there is in this so attracting, as 
to excile in my heart, regrets so lively, so ten- 
der, so lasting, that after a lapse of fifteen years, 
it is impossible for me to tbink of that deat 
hubitation, without being affected with the 
transports of desire. ad * * ° 

I have sometimes thought frofeundly ; but 
rarely with pleasure; generally against my \W- 
clination and as it were by compulsion. Rev 
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crie revives andamuses me; refiection faiigues 
and makes me melancholly. Sometimes my 
reveries terminate in study; more frequently 
my studics in reverie ; aud during these ram- 
bles, my soul wanders and skims through the 
universe, on the wings of imagination In cc- 
stacies which exceed all other delights. So 
long as | enjoyed it, every other occupation 
was always insipid to me; but when once en- 
gaged in the literary career, by an external im- 
pulse, I felt the fatigue of mental labour, and 
the importunity of an unfortunate celebrity ; 1 
perccived, at the same time, that my secret 
musings had become languid and cold; and 
soon forced to occupy myself with my unhap- 
py situation, against my disposition. I could 
find, but very rarely, those charming ecstacies, 
which for fifiy years had supplied the place of 
furtune and of glory; and without other loss, 
than that of time, had rendered me, even in 
idleness, the happiest of mortals.” 





cw 
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AN EXTRAORDINARY CASE. 


IN Standish (Mass.) the 29th Jan. Mr. Ele- 
ger H. Parker, died of an hydrophobia, aged 
forty-four years. : 

The singular cause producing his death, 
impresses upon the mind a marvelous consid- 
eration, while it admonishes us not only to be 
prepared for death, but that we know not when 
or how we may be summoned to appear before 
the judgment seat of [leaven !—On the night 
of the 24th of February 1813 a Wild cat came 
to a window in the deceased’s house, which 
lighted a room wherein three of his daughters 
were in bed, and leaping against the window 
sash (as was supposed) which the deceased 
heard, and thinking it to be a cat that had for- 
merly been a domestic of the fami'y, called to 
one of his daughters to open the window to 
the cat to prevent her breaking the glass ; but 
scarcely had he spoken, when the cat, redoub- 
ling ber strength, burst thro’ a pane of glass 
into the room, and from the table, leaped upon 
the bed and seized the eldest of the giris by 
the nose who cried to her father that the cat 
would kill her. He instantly sprang out of 
bed, ran into the room and caught the animal 
by one of her hind legs and drew her from the 
girl and bed, but in this effort the cat biting 
him through the arm, he was obliged to break 
his hold, and opening a door let in his dog, 
who began to run upon the cat, but she resist- 
ed with such violence, that it compelled the 
dog to retreat,by which time the deceased had 
lighted acandle, and immediately the cat grew 
timid and sought to hide under the bed clothes, 
and soon fell an easy prey to the deceased. 
About three weeks after this, the girl bitten, 
was taken ill and a physician being sent for, 
on presenting a cup of water to her, immedi- 
ately discovered her disease to be occasioned 
by the bite of the cat—six days after which 
she died: and on the 24th January ber father 
feeling uncommonly disordered sent for his 
family physician, who declared him in the 
same conditicn that his Caughter was in; six 
days after which, by turns raving with madness 
he died in full possession of his senses, and 
with calm resignation to the will of Heaven. 
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Sweetis the breath of vernal shower, 

The bees, collected treasures sweet, 

Sweet musick’s melting fall, but sweeter yet 
The still small veice of Gratitups. 











Wariety. 


A certain maletactor was condeimned to the 
Rack for a number of crimes which he had com- 
mitted, but as he had formerly served his 
prince in the wars, the Judge told him that in 
consideration of his services, he should be fa- 
vourably treated and only have his head taken 
off, upon which the other answered, when I 


have lost my head you shali have the rest fora 
farthing. 








_ A Man, extremely rich, but immoderately 
ignorant, had a very fine library.--A Wit hav- 
Ing occasion to speak of him, said, He resem- 
bles a hunch-back who carries a lump on his 
shoulders, but never looks at it. 





Love is the noblest and most sublime pas- 
sion that can possess the heart of man—it sof- 
tens «nd refines every motion of the soul---it 
enfeebles every stronger power- -and when its 
influence is no longer felt, it leaves Compas- 
sion as a relic there. 





A Buoy.—There is one reason, seldom re- 
marked, which makes riches less desirable. 
Too much wealth is generally the occasion of 
poverty. He whom the wantonness of abund- 
ance has once softened, casily sinks into neg- 
lect of his affairs ; and he that thinks he can af- 
ford to be neghgent, is not far from being 
poor.—He soon will be involved in perplexi- 
ties, which his experience will rénder imsur- 
mountable. He will fly for help to those whose 
interest it is that he should be more distressed ; 
and he will be at last torn to pieces by the vul- 
tures that always hover over our foriunes in 
decay. 





A gentleman speaking of a recent marriage 
described the lady as handsome, and of a most 
elegant form; and the gentieman as remark- 
ably good naiured. Then, said a person in 
company, “the worst thing t: ey could do was 
to marry—it will spoil the shape of the one, 
and the temper of the other.”’ 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 








Accounts from England announce the renewal of the 
ancicnt relations of peace and amity between Great- 
Britain and the United Netherlands, and all those coun- 
tries in Europ: that may not still be in possession or 
under the controul of France ; to carry on any trade 
lawtully carried on by neutrals. Of course the block- 
ade of all such parts are raised. 

A late letter from Plattsburgh says, That gen Wil- 
kinson having received intelligence that the enemy 
were advancing from the west 50U0.strong, ordered a 
division of the army to meetthem. The troops pro- 
cecded 14 or 15 miles, when finding they had turned 
back, the army returned again to Plattsburg : it ap- 
pears the enemy have been to Malone, and carried off 
a quantity of provisions ; and that they had burnt the 
state arsenal at that place, with some private property 
belonging mostly to the settlers. 

Itis reported and generally believed, that at the re- 
quest of the Secretary of War, gen. Wilkinson is plac- 
ed under arrest, but on what charge is not yet known. 

The latest accounts from gen. Floyd‘s army acting 
against the Creck Indians, say that an alagming spirit 
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of insubordination has made its appearanec in the army 
eccasioned, it appears, for want of provisions in the 
tndian country. 7 

A lad about 85 years of age, belonging to a gun boat 
stationed at Norfolk was lately run through the body 
with a sword, by William Kripgans, master’s mate of 
the boat, and died instantly. Kripgans is turned over 
to the civil authority to answer for this barbarous and 
it is said, unprovoked act. 

From the same place Norfolk) we hear that lately 
a soldier of the U.S. army in passing a céntinel at 
Fort Nelson. refusing (or neglecting to answer after 
being hailed, was instantly shot dead. 

All the British officers (17) remaining on parole at 
Chilicothe, have lately been put into close confinement 
on the retaliatory principle. 

A large British ship oon Liverpool for Jamaica, Ia- 
den with dry goods, crates, &c has arvived at Wil- 
mington, N. ©. a prize to the private armed schooner 
Chasseur, Capt. Wade, of Baltimore. 

The letter of marque schr. Meteor, Selby, 46 days 
from Nantz for New-York, with a cargo invoiced at 
200,000 dollars, was captured on the 7th ult. by the 
British frigate Endymion ; which had also taken on 
the Sth ult. the packet sloop Atalanta, Hall, from Cape 
Henry, , Hayti) for Boston. ‘The vesseis were sent to 
Bermuda, and the crews were landed at Block Island. 

It is said that the hon. Gideon Granger is superced- 
ed in the office of Post-master-General by the nomi- 
nation by the President to the Senate of Return J. 
Meigs, now Governor of Ohio, to fill that office. 
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Beuptial, 
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MARRIED. 


By the rev. Mr. Humphreys, Mr. Samuel L. Smith, 
of Near Rockaway, (L. L.) to Miss Caroline P. Stebbins, 
daughter of the late Mr. Peter C Stcbbins, of New- 
ark, .N. J.) 

By the rev Mr. Thatcher, Mr Miles Oakley, to 
Miss Fanny Seacord, all of this city. 

By the rev. Joshua Marsden, Mr. James D Merritt, 
to Miss Hannah Bloomfield, both of this city. 

At Newark, by the rev. Mr. Richards, Mr. Joseph F. 
Randolph, to Miss Phoebe Woodruff, daughter of Mr. 
Obadiah Woodruff, of Newark. 


Osituary. 
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DIED, 


Of « lingering illness, Mrs Jemima Horn, aged 64 
years, consort of Mr. John Horn. 

After a lingering illness, Mrs. Mary Jepson, aged ~9 
years, wife of Mr. Daniel Jepson. 

Dr Samuel Proudfit, aged 42. 

Mrs Jemima Ford, aged 80. 

On Tuesday last, Mr. John Dalton, aged 38 years, 
a native of Great-Britain, and a worthy man. 

Mr. Jacob Couenhoven, of ‘Tarrytown. 

At Brooklyn, L.1 Mr. Lawrence Roe, aged 38, son 
of Mr. Joseph Roe, of Jamaica, L | 

At Rye Neck, Mrs. Anna Guion, aged 89, relict of 
Mr John Guion. May the virtues of this respectable 
old lady, be imitated by the numerous offspring she 
has left behind ; which consist ot 8 children, 60 grand 
children, and 41 great grand children 

At New-Haven, Mrs. Abigail Green, widow of the 
late Mr. Thomas Green, printer. 

At Maidenhead, Mrs. Elizabeth Philips, aged 653. 

At Saybrook. rev S muel Mills, aged 92 On the 
20th. ult. Col. Daniel Willard; 5 hours after his wife ; 
and on the 14th preceding, his son George. 

In the village of Herkimer, on the 17th ult. general 
Michael Myers, He served his country during the 
revolution, and received a wound, at the battle of 
Johnstown, in 178i, which eventually produced his 
death. 

At Shawangunk, Hon. Johannis Bruyn, aged 653. 


In England, William Franklin, esq. formerly the 
British Governor of New-Jersey, aged 72. «He waa 
son of the celebrated Dr Benjamin Franklin. 


The city inspector reports the deaths of 34 personay 
from the 19th te the orth Gay of February. 
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For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
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If the Editor of the Museum thinks the following 
Lines worthy of a placé in his paper, he will oblige a 
Subscriber by inserting them. 
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BY A MOTHER, ON THE DEATI OF HER 
CHILD. 


Alf! Shade beloved, revered by me, 
Tho’ hid thy form is from my sight ; 

Yet in my mind thy charms do lve: 
Yes, they appear to me still bright. 


How of’t I’ve view’d thy lovely face, 

How of’t P’ve caught the enchanting smile 
That play’d upon thy check, to grace 

The beauties of my darling child. 


How oft when sleep has clos’d my eyes, 
In dreams thy form eppears to me ; 
Methinks I view thy vivid eyes, 
And al. thy beauties then I sec. 


But soon grief breaks the bands of sleep, 
And sweet delusion soon is fled : 
Then fancy pictures to my mind, 
The could recesses where she’s laid, 


In silence then affection’s tear 
Is sven to trickle down my check : 
Alas! for one Lheld most dear 
Yet willl bow submissive meck. 
Whe God that gave did inke away, 
Li tthe recording marble tell; 
And from my uttering lips, Tsay, 
Lvuisa dear! slong farewell— 
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THE FEAR OF SORROW. 


THE, purest tear pale pity pours, 
With heart for others biceding, 

When wild with pain some buff’rer roars, 
For ease too: aihly pleading. 


The softest sighs mute sorrow breathes, 
For drooping besuty’s flower ; 

The saddest.garland triendship wreathes, 
Round some deserted bower ; 


Must all to Jnlia’s fate be giv’n, 
No more our earthly treasure ; 
Accept them! where in highest beav’n 
You taste eternal pleasure. 


Such excellence, sweet saint, as thine, 
E’én virtue’s.self might borrow ; 

Still will I seek thy peaceful sirine, 
To shed the tear of sorrow. 
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THE MAID OF LISBON. 


From a Foreign publication. 


WHERE the broad waves of Tagus in freedom are 
tlowing 
Round Lisbon’s f.ir city, which rears its proud head, 
Gute « maid; her dark hair in the wind loosely waving, 
And sadly lamenting her dear Pedro dead. 


* Ah t Pedro, lov’d youth, wiry these arms did you fly 
from? 
Why leave your fair Zeila, and haste ta-the war? 
Why sought you grim death, m the plains of Vinuera 
Why haste when you heard the dread trumpet afar > 


Lov’d shade of my Pedeo, forgive these reproaches:! 
From divhonour and-death your dear Zeila to save, 

To protect your fair plains trom the ruihiess invader, 
To the battle your.eh’d, and,alas ! found your grave. 


Came Wellesley, brave chief, o’er the wide-spreading 
ocean 
Lusitania, rejoicing, bebeld him advance ; 
MM) Pedrp descried him, and proudly exu'ting, 
‘Now, now,’ he e>claimed, ‘ we'll defy haughty 
France ! 


Unsubdud, thy Lrave legions, with patriots uniting, 
Shult-freedom restore to our dear native hind : 
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Lok up, dearest Zeila ! look up, my heart’s treasure ! 
Behold them approachseetheir white sails expand! 


From the land of fair Albion, behold them advancing, 
Our vine-cover’d fields :0 preserve from the foe : 
Hail! hail! sons of freedom! be thine the proud 

triumph 
The tyrant to humblehis laurels lay low. 


Then mourn not, fair Zeila, thoug!y from thee I hasten ; 
Soon Pedro, returning, shall make thee his bride, 
Itis brows crown’d with laurel—then, say, dearest 
Zeila, 
Ah! will not yout heart own your Pedro with pride ? 


Yes, yes! fexchim’d, while I sobb’d. with emotion, 
Go, dear Pedro, go—to your country give rest ; 

But, ah ! dread forebodings my heart fill’d with terror, 
In anguish I sunk on my Pedro’s fond breast. 


He went, and my sad eyes, from that fatal morning, 
Have ceas‘d not aflection’s.fond tears to distil : 

He flew to the battle—he fought—obtain’d glory; 
But, ah ! he return’d not his vows.to fulfil. 


Stern cteath, ever envious, his valour arrested ;. 
Soon fell, a pale corse, my lov’d hero-so brave: 

W ith his last sigh, the favour of Heaven imploring, 
His country and Zeila from misery to save. 


Now, with victory crown’d, our allies are returning, 
Lusitania rejoices! Lusitania is free !" 

But sad is my heart, it partakes not of pleasure, 
For Pedro, lov’d Pedro, returns not to me.” 


On the banks of rich. Tagus, whose broad waves are 
flowing, 
Where Lisbon’s fair erty lifts high ber proud head 
There sits lovely Zeila, in the wind her hair waving, 
Lumenting, in sad strains, her lov’d Pedro dead. 


aoe 











QW or ality. 





SATURDAYS MONITOR. 


“PREPARE to meet thy God,” is an in- 
junction, equally binding on all those, who are 
made acquainted withits sacredimport. No 
plea of inability, or indisposition, wiil in the 
least degree justify an evasion of the divine 
requisition. 

Motives, as weighty. as the circumscribed 
mind of man can possibly conceive, imperi- 
ously demand, a prompt compliance with the 
just command. ‘Fhe following consideration 
(apart from others,) ought to arouse us toa 
sense of our duty and interest. 

Fhe grim messenger of death, whose com- 
mission is instamp'd with the broad seal of the 
King of Heaven, and whose iron sceptre none 


_can withstand, has, even since the commence- 


ment of the new year, seized upon many.a frail 
inhabitant of. this and other cities and towns of 
our country, whose spirits have taken their 
fight to that country. “ from whose bourne no 
traveller returns.” Oh death !.thy cruel shafts 
spread havoc, and destruction around The 
widow’s shrieks, and orphan’s ery, are insuf- 
ficient to ward off thy meditated blow! No 
age, state or condition, will shield us against 
thy bold attacks! Muay the afflicted learn sub- 
mission to Hcaven’s awful mandates; and re- 
member, that Heaven’s dark designs, are im- 
penetrable to infinite minds; that ahhough 
clouds and derkness surround the throne of 
the most High ; yet, that judgment and justice, 
are his awlui characteristics. 

May those, whose, prospects are ne'er o’er 
shadowed with intervening clouds ; whose 
mountains stand firm and immoveable, remem- 
ber, that soon will the relentless tyrant, seize 
upon their frail bodies, and consign them to 
the durk mausions of the tomb; and their im- 
mortal Spirits wing their flight to the unseen 
world whither we ali are rapidly hastenine, 
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DOMESTIC. 
The following remedy, (from the Washington Cit 
Gazette) has been used wath success in the case of 
arupture, and is aiso recommended in case of con- 
sumption. 


Take a piece of rosia and turpentine, and 


piace them on a Chaflkog dish of coals : cause 


the patient to inale tue smoke arising there- 
from, ina close room dor two or three hours 
every day 

P 5. Fie patient must not be discouraged 
from a repetition of it ; should it in the first 
jnstauce, siightiy increase the cough, a second 
or third tial witi-overcome that sensation, ard 
probably produce beneficial effects. It is rea. 
sonable to suppose, that a remedy applied im- 
mediaicly to the lungs, similar to that ofa 
blister, to the external part of the body, will 
have more influence than a medicine which 
taken into the stomach, can only affect the lungs 
utter undergoing a process of circulation. 
A new and valuable stypzick whieh will stop bleeding, 

even of.the largest blood vesseis. 

Take of brandy or common spirits two 
ounces, Castile soap two drachms, potash one 
dracinmi, -crape the soap fine and dissolve it in 
the brandy, then add the potash, mix it well to- 
gether and keep it close in a phial; when you 
apply it, let 11 be warmed, and dip pledgets of 
lint am it,and the biood will immediately con- 
geal; it operates by coagulating the blood a 
consiicrabie way within the vessel ; afew ap- 
piications May be necessary where the wound 
1s decp,.or where a limb 4s cutoff. 
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Qs nesoote. 


A very young clergyman, who had just ieft 
coliege, presented a petition toche late king 
of Prussia, requesting that his majesty would 
appoint him inspector m4 a certain place, where 
a vecancy had just hajpened. As it wes an 
office of much consequeice, the king was of- 
feicied at the presumption and importunity of 
so young a man, and instead of any alswer 
to the petition, he wrote underneath : 2d Book of 
Samucl, chap x. verse §; and returned it. 
Tie young clergyman was eager to examine 
the quotation, but to his great disappeintment, 
found the words: Zarry at Jericho until your 
beard ts grown. —- 

Coarles LI. a few days before or after his 
concealment in the oak, happened to seck re- 
fuge in a farmer's house, the mistress of which 
dressed him like a clown, and set him to turn 
the spit. His pursuers having an idea of his 
being in the premises, examined them very 
closely, and in their search entered the kitch- 
en. On their approach Charles looked round ; 
which his protectress observing, she seized 
the basting ladle, and with gave the king a 
severe blow on the back, saying to him very 
angrily, “what do yeu stare at you dog; why 
don’t you mind what you are about?” This 
reprimand furnished him with a pretext for 
keeping his eyes fixed downwards upon the 
spit; which attitude, tegether with the floun- 
cing hat, effectually concealed bim from the 
recognizance of his enemics. 
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